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Do You Want a Girl? 


A real, rosy, rol- 
licking, winsome 
cirl, with a_ face 
that beams sun- 
shine and_happi- 
ness and life? 

Then you want a 


Judge Girl 


Judge prints are reproduced in sepia. 
The prices range from 25 cents upward. 


Many of the subjects are hand-colored--- 
always suitable for framing. 


The variety is large, giving you a wide 
selection. | 
Send 10 cents for our latest catalogue. It 


contains thirty-eight photographs of pic- 
tures by sixteen leading artists. 


Send 50 cents for any one of the four pictures 
shown above, designating by number, and 
the catalogue will be included free. 
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Post 
Toasties 


with hot milk 


or cream— 
Summer’s Gift 
TO 
Winter’s Feast 
All the “goodness” of white corm, 


cooked and toasted for vou 


Post Toasties are delicious, economical 


and satisfing— 
Ready to serve direct from package. 


Their distinctive flavour adds to the 
pleasure of breakfast, lunch or supper, and 


housewives like the convenience. 


The Grocer sells, and 


“The Memory Lingers” 





Postum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. 


Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited 
Windsor, Ontario, Canada 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. it will be appreciated. 
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nm A FAIR QUESTION. 
rig QUEEN OF THE TEAS, I QUITE SURMISE 
i YOU KNOW THE POWER OF YOUR EYES, 
ig IS THIS THE REASON, IF YOU PLEASE, 
THAT YOU INVITE US MEN—TO TEASE? 
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Convictions! 
HE MAN who believes in the Ten 
Commandments doesn’t have to de- 
fend himself for saying so. The man 
who has convictions on any subject need 
not apologize for them. 

We have real convictions only when 
we have come to aconclusion. On some 
subjects we do not need to come to a 
conclusion. They are settled before- 
hand. We don’t need to argue as to 
whether one should be honest or not. 
That goes without saying. There isn’t 
any law laid down on Mount Sinai that 
needs argument to sustain it. The man 
who believes in the Ten Commandments 
says so and doesn’t take it back. He 
never thinks of reconsidering. 

Men have political principles just as 
they. have moral principles. Sometimes 
both are held with equal firmness. The 
Republican party opposed slavery, free 
silver, and free trade. It had convic- 
tions on these subjects. Its convictions 
triumph. Slavery has been abolished 
and free silver is forgotten. The battle 
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against them was fierce, but it was 
decisive. 

The battle for protection we supposed 
had been won, but it seems otherwise. 
President Taft’s apology for his defense 
of the Payne tariff bill is disconcerting 
and discouraging. He said at Winona 
that it was the best tariff bill ever 
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drawn. He now says that his speech at 
Winona was written on the train hur- 
riedly ‘‘between _ stations.’’ After 
thinking the matter over, he takes it 
back. This is not the action of a man 
with deep convictions. 

President Taft was schooled on the 
tariff question at Yale, where the late 
Professor Sumner for years openly and 
skillfully taught the doctrine of free 
trade. Does the taint of that heresy 
still stick to Taft? Does that explain 
his instability on the Payne bill? Or 
has the noisy clamor of the ‘‘insurgents”’ 


against our protected industries been 
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mistaken as an expression of ‘the popu: 


lar will? 

If so, the cause of protection is in 
gravest peril. Should it be Jost, this 
country may fear the worst. The hum 
of our industries will cease. Wages will 
naturally and inevitably decline toward 
the low level of the foreign factory. 
Prosperity will be a thing of the past. 


Wanted—a leader! 


What's the Matter with Alaska? 


The Alaskan probe has ended. A 
committee of the House of Representa- 
tives, with Lawyer Brandeis—who last 
summer was telling the railroad men 
how they could operate their lines at 
half price—went up there, expecting to 
unearth scandals by the score. Now the 
committee, on the advice of the lawyer, 
has concluded that it will investigate no 
more, having concluded that the govern- 
ment is doing the right thing in the way 
of conserving Alaska’s resources, and 
that, if any fault at all is to be found, 
it is that the administration is not doing 
enough for the development of the Ter- 
ritory. To this ghost of criticism the 
reply is that no more can be done until 
Congress authorizes further action. 
Possibly Congress at its present session 
will waive tariff discussions, that are 
intended only to affect the presidential 
election, long enough to do something 
for Alaska, which, with potentiality of 
vast wealth, is a veritable beggar at 
our doors. 


No Joke. — Fe 
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What might be the , .-% as 
greatest enemy of re- © ~ 
spectable trades union- oe 


ism? Diny might! 








Divorce Costume (No. 1). 
HIS very important gown should be 
a part of the trousseau of every 
smart bride. The design shown here 
will remain in fashion for at least six 
months after the wedding, and is of 
Reno-blue liberty silk, cut a-la-mony. 

A panel of cracked wedding bells 
down the front is held in place by knots 
of orange blossoms tied together by 
crepe bows. 

A liberty cap, with seventeen ospreys, 
is worn upon the head, while broken 
wedding rings nestle at frequent inter- 
vals among the fingers. 

The shoes are of Cupid’s-pink suede, 
with severed true lovers’ knots upon the 
instep. 

Opera Gown (No. 2). 

Opera costumes for this winter will 
be modeled upon extremely simple lines, 
as little material being used as possible. 
The one here illustrated uses the wear- 


WINTER FASHION 





er’s flesh as body material, upon which 
bands of pearl trills and arpeggios are 
held together with narrow strips of 
flesh-colored gauze. 





ON RECORD. 


Clorinda—*‘ I hear they won't let you keep 
a dog in your new flat ? 

Clarrisse—‘* No, we had to give Fido away; 
but George had his dear little bark put on our 
phonograph.’’ 


Diamond-studded sandals without 
stockings are worn upon the feet, and 
an aigrette of pearl and diamond violets 


WHY DON’T WOMEN MAKE THEIR MILLINERY CONCEITS USEFUL 
The stunning designs herewith shown would have a large following if put into actual use. 


MODELS. 


—typifying modesty—is worn in the 
hair. 

As the costume is somewhat decollete, 
the wearer will do well to don a rope 
of pearls or diamonds as a _protec- 
tion against the cold and police inter- 
ference. 


Street Dress (No. 3). 


A most wonderful creation for out- 
door wear is shown here. It is made of 
wrinkled, unbleached gunny sack, cut 
in drain-pipe fashion, with front and 
back plastrons of rusted sheet iron, held 
in place by tenpenny nails and wire 
hairpins. 

The real or fancied coat of arms of 
the family forms the motif of the red 
rust design upon the panels, and a small 
ram or other outre beast is led in leash 
when the costume is worn. 

Cowhide shoes and gloves and an In- 
croyable bonnet complete this tasteful 
arrangement. 


AS WELL AS ORNAMENTAL? 





The thermometer would in- 

terest passers-by. especially 

when the temperature is 
around zero. 


Supply the correct time. 


adornment 


Hand mirror a serviceable 


The weather-vane, calendar, 
and compass combined would 
attract general attention. 
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SPORTING NEWS. 


A new record for Time—all former records broken. 





Primary Lessons in Geography. 


OCEANS. 

CEANS are a vast waste of high- 

ly seasoned water, which keeps 
three-fifths of the globe out of the 
hands of real-estate agents. They 
are utilized by bathers, steamship lines, 
fish, and poets; but outside of that they 
are of little benefit to mankind. They 
first came into prominence when 
they were referred to by a writer of 
verse, who called them ‘‘ Water, 
water everywhere, and not a drop 
to drink.’”’ Conditions have 
changed, however, since this defi- 
nition of them was concocted, as 
drinks are now served on all 
oceans. The theory that the ocean 
is blue on account of the bluefish 
that inhabit it has been exploded 
by eminent scientists, who insist 
that its blueness is due to the fact 
that when it reaches the shore 
with a roll it immediately strikes 
the bars and gets broke. The 
oceans are a cause of great ex- 
pense to our government, which is 
attempting to fill them up with 


CARLETON G. GARRETSON, Iustructor. 


warships, torpedo boats, and other 
kinds of useless and expensive material. 
Many strange things are taken from the 
oceans. Pearls, devices used to help 
keep the unearned increment in circula- 
tion, are found there, but not in sub- 
marine mines, as one might think. 
Lobsters, one of our greatest sources of 





“OH, WHAT’S THE USE?” 


income, amusement, and indigestion, are 
found both in and out of the ocean. 
They are green and raw when discov- 
ered, and turn red when they are roasted. 
An ocean voyage has a strange effect on 
some people Though regular tight- 
wads on shore, they are often ready and 
willing to give up everything when they 
come in contact with the generous 
ocean swells. Light housekeeping 
is carried on extensively all along 
the shore, also many other aquatic 
pastimes. The deepest spot on the 
ocean is near Denmark, the driest 
spot is Asbury Park, and the wet- 
test spot is Atlantic City. Now 
you know as much about the ocean 
as it is really safe for you to 
know. The class is dismissed. 


Instead of the Hatchet. 

Ella—‘‘Are you and Bella 
friendly now?’’ 

Stella—‘‘Yes; we have buried 
the hatpin.’’ . 








The best of autos, run by men, 
Miss a spark or two now and then. 





ESOLVED, that in the coming new 
year I will try to be less frivolous 

and try to write more for the uplift of 
the human soul, more for the extension 
of the higher plane, and more in a vein 


that shall tend toward 
the expansion of the ethi- 
cal culture of my fellow- 
beings. I shall strive 
for fundamental sincerity 
and sincere fundament- 
ality, and thus, ona 
higher biplane, endeavor 
to soar aloft. 

Resolved, that I will 
not, during the whole 
new year, even once 
parody ‘‘Abou Ben Ad- 
hem,’’ ‘‘The_ Blessed 
Damozel,’’ or the ‘‘Ru- 
baiyat.”’ 

Resolved, that I will 
not write jingles on 
bridge, the suffrage, or 
hobble skirts. 

Resolved, that I will 
write fewer stuff, any- 
way. 

Resolved, that I will 
not lift points or ideas 


DOMESTIC HARMONY IN UTAH. 
A Dozenette on the Pianorama. 


My New Year's Resolutions. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


ary friends. 
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from the published work of my liter- 
Resolved, that my work shall appear 


oftener in our best journals, and that I 
shall ask higher rates. 


Nill if 
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PUTTING HIMSELF RIGHT. 


Mrs. Scant—‘* Will you have another slice of cake, Robbie ?’’ 
Robbie—‘* No, thank you; mother said I must refuse a second piece, ‘cause 
you mightn’t have it to spare.’’ 


| 


| 
j 


Resolved, that I will economize on 
paper, ink, and two-cent stamps. 

Resolved, that (consequently) I will 
economize on candy, willow plumes, 
opera tickets and taxicabs. 

Resolved, that I will 
never allow anything of 
a personal nature about 
myself to appear in 
print. 


So Considerate. 

Peevish person (in 
crowded car)—‘‘Madam, 
you have pricked my 
cheek with that barbarous 
hatpin!’’ 

Stylish woman—*‘ Don’t 
be alarmed, sir! I ster- 
ilize it every day.’’ 


Wise to the Game. 


Hotel clerk (blandly )}— 
**Oh, yes, we have dollar- 
fifty rooms, but they’re 
all taken.”’ 

Prospective guest (in a 
whisper)—‘‘ Where do the 
speculators do business?’’ 
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A SCENE AT A NATIONAL CONVENTION OF THE FUTURE. 





Miss Chairman had considerable trouble calling the male delegates to order when Miss Peachly, the lady aspirant for presidential 


From Judge’s Docket. 


By DONALD A. KABN. 

DVICE is cheap, un- 

less one goes to an 
attorney for it. 

He who’s ever begging 
a match is a nuisance, 
but a lesser nuisance than 
the woman who’s always 
trying to make one. 

The man who wears a 
celluloid collar and the 
woman who paints fool 
no one but themselves. 

If a woman has repre- 
sentative neighbors, 
small is her need of news- 
papers. 

The other man’s word 
is an assertion, your word 
is truth, your wife’s law. 

If you buy a friend a 
drink, you are generous. 





honors, came strolling into the hall 





FIRST-HAND KNOWLEDGE. 


** Here comes my new papa.’’ 
‘‘That man? He isn’t so many.’’ 
*" How do you know?”’ 

** He used to be my papa.’’ 


If, in return, he buys 
you one, he’s a gentle- 
man. If, then, you both 
let it go at that, you’re 
both uncommonly sensi- 
ble. 

The man who is no- 
body’s friend makes few 
enemies. 


Difference. 


Knicker—‘‘ Shakespeare 
calls sleep ‘Nature’s soft 
nurse.’ ”’ 

Bocker——‘‘Yes; but she 
doesn’t try to marry rich 


old invalids.”’ 





May—‘‘A stitch in 
time saves nine.”’ 

Fay—‘‘Yes; but you 
don’t want it to save so 
many, you don’t get a 
new dress.’’ 











MULTUM IN PARVO. 


Son—‘* That 's the Yale seal, pop *’ 
Father—** What 's it for ?’’ ’ 
Son—“‘ Oh, to put on diplomas, and beer mugs, and things like that, you know.’’ 


An After Dirge. 


By GEORGE B. STAFF. 
ROKE, broke, broke, 
Of my hard-earned ‘‘boies,’’ oh, 
gee! 
But it brings some relief to utter 
The thoughts that occur to me. 


Oh, well for the beautiful gifts, 
As they rest in a fair array! 
Oh, well for the haunting thought 

That intrudes, Does the whole 
thing pay? 
And the giving still goes on, 
As it has in the years gone by; 


But the last of the merry holidays 
Brings again the same old cry: 


Broke, broke, broke! 
Not a single cent, oh, gee! 
And the dough that I spent for 
the Christmas gifts 
Will never come back to me. 


A Fellow Feeling. 


Knicker—‘‘They claim to see frost on 
Mars.”’ 

Subbubs—‘‘Wonder if their water 
pipes burst?’’ 


Write your resolutions in fading ink. 


A Legal Mind. 


A Missouri lawyer prepared a will 
for an out-of-town client and dictated 
the following letter to accompany it: 

Dear sir—Please find inclosed will 
prepared in legal form. You will sign 
it in presence of two witnesses and re- 
turn it to us to be laid away. 





SOMETHING NEW IN CLOTHES. 


The stenographer, who evidently had a 
surer knowledge of the ways of the law 
than of her notes, made the letter read: 


Dear sir—Please find inclosed will 
prepared in legal form. You will sign 
it in the presence of two witnesses and 
return to us to be lawed away. 


Are You With Us? 


We have an idea that is positively 
tremendous in its far-reaching possibili- 
ties. Step closer, please, while we 
whisper. Why should the suffragette 
ladies have a patent on their method of 
securing—or trying to secure—legisla- 

tion? Why, indeed! We ourselves 
have a dominating desire for the 
establishment of an American 
merchant marine. We think a 
ship subsidy bill might bring it 
about. We are looking for an ear- 
nest, aggressive, picked company 
of men holding a similar opinion; 
we want them to join us some dark 
night and help us throw rocks 
through the Senate windows and, 
perchance, a brick or two into the 
private dining-rooms of certain 
House committee members. After this 
campaign has succeeded, we can start 
cout after a parcels post bill and a few 
other little things that are wanted. There 
is no reason why a persistent band of us 
can’t reform the country by this method 
— if the bricks hold out. 
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GRATITUDE. 
First actor—*‘‘ Ah, my boy, I owe a great deal to that old lady.’’ 


Second actor—‘* Your mother ?’’ 


First actor—‘* Heavens, No! 


My landlady.”’ 


Adjusting Aunt Ann. 


By mi L. 


6¢— DON’T like a seat at either end of 
the car, right over the wheels. 
One rides much more comfortably in the 
middle of the car, and I don’t like the 
last car of the train. It adds to the 
danger if there is a rear-end collision,’’ 
said Aunt Ann to Jenkins, her nephew, 
when he was getting her ‘‘settled’’ in 
the car for her homeward journey after 
she had spent six weeks of exacting de- 
mand in his home, from which she would 
long since have been asked to depart 
had she not been a childless widow with 
cash and stocks and bonds aggregating 
seven figures. 
‘*The next time I start for home from 
your house, James, I think I’d better 





“ALL OUT!”’ 
Miss Quiggs—‘‘ Did you see the old year out ?’ 
Mr. Jiges--** Yes; and it saw me out, too?’’ 


HARBOUR. 


see to getting the section in the parlor 
car myself,’’ continued Aunt Ann. 
‘‘Draw down the shade several inches, 
please. There is always more of a glare 
of light in the middle of the car than at 
the end, and— Won’t the shade come 
down? I don’t want tosit bya 
window with a shade that can- 
not be pulled down or pushed 
up. I am always wanting to 
change the position of the shade. 
Call the porter and see if he 
can’t fix the shade. Don’t 
jerk at it that way! You will 
only make it. worse. You will 
—Don’t put that satchel in 
the rack, where I can’t reach 
it! I want it left on the seat 
by me. Be careful how you 
handle it! There are things in 
it easily broken. I wish that 
you had thought to get my sec- 
tion on the other side of the 





reason why you have not been more suc- 
cessful in life. You are always a little 
late in doing everything. You sure you 
got just the right kind of a ticket? You 
know that I want one with stop-over 
privileges at Buffalo. You have made 
such an unfortunate blunder about my 
section that I can’t feel comfortable 
about the ticket. Oh, here’s the con- 
ductor! I’ll ask him, to make sure. 
Here, here, Mr. Conductor! Will you 
please look at my ticket before the train 
starts and see if it is all right? I want 
to stop over in Buffalo. My nephew 
here bought it for me and he has blun- 
dered so in getting my section that I 
was afraid he might not have got the 
right kind of a ticket. It’s all right, is 
it? I’m surprised that it is! Thank 
you. I am sorry, James, that you put 
me to so much trouble about my ticket. 
You sure you had my trunks checked 
just right? You know that— Phew! 
Tobacco! Mercy on us, James! if this 
section is not right up against the men’s 
smoking compartment! And you know 
how I detest tobacco! I wish that I 
had allowed nephew Henry Smart to get 
my section and my tickets. He never 
would have made such a blunder as this. 
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ear. You see that that is the 
sady side, and I never like to 
sit on the sunny side, and— 
Get hold of the porter, if you 
can, and tell him that I shall 
want a couple of pillows just as soon as 
the trainstarts. I wonder if the sections 
in the middle of the car are all taken. 
See if you can’t get hold of the con- 
ductor and find out. I must say, James, 
that if you had had a little forethought 
you would not have secured the most 
undesirable section in the car for me, 
when you know— This was the only 
section left? Then why didn’t you apply 
sooner? I fear, James, that that is one 


CLARA 
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REFLECTION 


“* Since Nellie’s engagement how bright and happy 
she looks.’’ 
*“ Yes; a match does light up a girl’s face so.’’ 


Can’t you look around a little and see if 
some man hasn’t a section in the middle 
of the car that he would be willing to 
exchange for this? Men don’t mind the 
smell of tobacco, and—I simply can’t 
ride here all day reeking in tobacco filth! 
Put more of my things in the rack! I 
don’t want them lying all around me. 
See if you can’t raise the window a lit- 
tle before the car starts and let in a 
little fresh air, and then look up the 








porter and— Another thing about this 
car is that it is the last car of the train, 
and there’s probably four or five between 
it and the diner, and it always makes me 
dizzy to walk even the length of one car 
when the train is in motion. Why 
didn’t you have them put up a cot out on 
the rear platform of the car for me and 
be done with it? I’d about as soon run 
on behind the train as have the last sec- 
tion at the rear end of the last car and— 
The train’s starting! Hurry off! The 
next time, James, that I put myself out 
to pay you a visit, I hope that— Good- 
by! Don’t kiss me on the nose! I’d as 
soon be kissed on the back of my neck! 
I must say, James, that you— Good- 
by! Well, I don’t expect to have a 
pleasant ride, sitting here reeking in 
tobacco smoke and bumped up and down 
and in terror of a rear-end collision and 
three miles from the diner and— Good- 
by! The next time I want a berth, 
I’ll— Good-by!’’ 


The Winning Way. 


If you would win what you have in view, 
As the world’s great victors have won, 

Don’t always do what you want to de, 
But do what you want to have done. 


The good resolutions made at New 
Year’s make many miles of paving. 
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‘* Want to buy a parrot, lady ?’’ 
** Does he swear ?’’ 








MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 
Youth (reading bill of fare) —‘* Is this spring chicken fresh ?’’ 


Waiter (looking at girl)—*‘ I couldn’t say, sir. 


Uncle Doodie’s Own Corner. 
By CAROLYN WELLS 
Friend Cecylle—I’m glad you wrote 
to ask my advice, for I know of just the 
loveliest gift for your fiancee that costs 
almost nothing. First, you make a bag 
of cheesecloth, about medium size—or, 





WORTH THE EXTRA MONEY. 


‘This one don’t, lady; but I ’ve got one aboard the ship as is a wonder— 


and only a dollar more!’’ 


I have never seen her in this restaurant before.’’ 


if you prefer, you can crochet a bag. 
(A very inexpensive way to do this is 
to crochet it of bits of string that have 
come round bundles. The finer the 
string, the better.) If you crochet it, 
the rule is: Purl three, narrow four, 
slip, widen, bind. Repeat four times, 
and back again. But if you make the 
cheesecloth bag, you may decorate it by 
working on it the lady’s initials or an 
appropriate motto. 

Now for the secret of the bag, and it 
is really aclever one. You are to fill 
this bag with cedar chips which you 
have saved from sharpening your lead 
pencils! Of course you should have be- 
gun several years ago to save your chips 
—that is, unless you use a good many 
pencils. What is this for, you ask, 
Friend Cecylle. Why, it is a bag for 
the lady to put among her furs as a 
preventive of moths! Are you not de- 
lighted?—for, you know, there is noth- 
ing like cedar chips to keep moths out. 
A pleasing motto to work on the bag 
would be, ‘‘What Is Home without a 
Moth Bag?’’ If my instructions are not 
clear, Friend Cecylle, do write me again. 


‘‘What is the matter with Jones? He 
used to be a modest sort of fellow, but 
lately he seems almost bursting with 
self-importance.’’ 

‘‘Haven’t you heard? 
suing another woman for alienating his 
affections, and puts the damages at fifty 
thousand dollars.”’ 


Mrs. Jones is 





“AN OLD SIGN OF THE TIMES!" 


Cartoon sugge ted to Judge by an automobile manufacturer employing over 10,000 men. 
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Straight Shots. 
From the gun of DONALD A. KAHN. 
HE School of Experience gives no 
engraved diplomas, but one has lit- 
tle trouble identifying her graduates. 

The Successful Man was out and on 
the job long before Opportunity came 
a-knocking. 

And this same Opportunity, by the 
way, is ofttimes disguised as Hard 
Work. 

A good Indian is a dead Indian. But 
a dead Indian doesn’t do much for his 
country. 


"es 
Paes 





HONOR OF YOUR PRESENCE WITH LADIES IS REQUESTED.” 


Optimism is a virtue—if it is not al- 
lowed to usurp the place of Industry. 

Tell me what you eat, and I’ll tell you 
where you work. 

The time to take a brace is several 
days before the day before yesterday. 


“Playhouses a Specialty.” 
Kent—‘‘So your son is working his 
way through Yale? What’s his side 
line?’’ 
Flint (grimly)—‘‘I hear he’s one of 
the directors of the New Haven House 
Wrecking Company!’’ 


Detecting by Increased Weight. 


Mrs. Clawson—‘*‘Why do you always 
weigh each of your two cats before you 
leave the house?’’ 

Mrs. Mussett—‘‘So I shall know 
which one to punish if I come home and 
find my canary has disappeared.’’ 


As Usual. 


My last year’s calendars I shelve, 

But now and then I mention heaven* 
When in the place of 1912 

From habit I write 1911. 





* The other place won't rhyme. 











Those Short-lived Swearoffs. 


Now we make our resolutions. 
Each decides strong drink to shun. 


o “~ 
We'll improve our constitutions— - 
Yea, we’ll swear off, every one! , 


Evermore we’ll man the wagon, 
And cold water we will seek 
Rather than the foaming flagon. 
Say, d’you think we’ll last a week? 


A Special Inducement. 


A prominent society woman was 
attempting to procure the serv- 
ices of a well-known opera singer 
as a drawing card for an approach- 
ing ‘‘at home.”’ ‘‘But I cannot 
possibly afford to pay you more 
than half of that figure,’’ she ob- 
jected. 

‘*Then I fear that I cannot serve 
you. I never reduce my price,’’ 
was the answer. 

Finally the society woman said, 
‘Well, if I pay you that enormous 
price, I shall not arrange for you 
to meet my guests socially, as I 
had intended.’’ 

‘Ah! if you will promise that,’’ 
said the prima donna, her face 
brightening, ‘‘I will be pleased 
to sing for you at the lower fig- 
ure.”’ 


Naughty Jack. 


Little Jack Horner stood in the 
corner, 
But he wasn’t devouring pie; 
For there to repent for a sin he 


was sent. 
And he said, ‘‘What a bad boy 
am I!”’ 


In Modern Guise. 


A stitch in time saves embarrassment. 

An unwise son maketh a mad father. 

All things come to him who waits 
at least verbally. 

’Tis more blessed to give than to re- 
ceive—slams. 

A rolling stone gathers momentum. 

By their boots ye shall know them. 

When in Rome order spaghetti. 

The pay ’s the thing. 

The paths of glory lead but to the so- 
ciety editor. 


Roscoe Gilmore Stott. 


A Classic Instance. 


When Handel had insomnia, 
In place of counting sheep, 

He wrote a lullaby, and so 
Composed himself to sleep. 


"Tis sweet to love, but, oh, how sour 
To love a girl with scanty dower! 


THE STORY OF NEW ENGLAND. 


CHAPTER I. 


CHAPTER I. 


ae she he ole 


CHAPTER Ill. 





CHAPTER IV. 








CHAPTER VI. 


The Flag and the Faithful. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


(A Washington woman has made 4 loud outcry to the Bec- 
retary of War to reprimand the soldiers at the government 
aviation station for burying their faithful dog. ‘“Muggsic."’ 


wrapped in the Stars and Stripes ) 


Ah, Muggsie, good and faithful dog! 
Gone to your rest! 

You served your country and your flag 
The very best 

That lay within your humble power, 
And in that far 

Have been much better than some men 
And women are. 

As you had lived, good dog, you died, 
And it is meet 

The flag you served your best should be 
Your winding sheet. 


Trust Them for That. 


Since the trusts got into control, the 
law of supply, and demand still works. 
There is, however, always demand 
enough to raise prices, but never supply 
enough to lower them. 


A Row with Books. 


G. ARRET, Reviewer 


[In this department are criticized, usu- 
ally unfavorably, all books, periodicals, 
pamphlets, posters, and printed matter 
of whatsoever nature. Nothing sent us 
will be returned, no reviews already pre- 
pared by the authors will be given atten- 
tion, and no bribe (unless very larg: ) 
will assure the sort of comment desirable 
to the publishers of the matter reviewed. ] 


‘Essay on Silence,’’ by Theo 
A very wordy book, in 


Dore. i 
which the author shows an utter 
lack of familiarity with his sub- 


ject. Some of his other published 
works indicate just as clearly what 
silence consists of; therefore it is 
difficult to see why this one was 
written. It is to be hoped that no 
reader will waste his money on 
**Silence.’”’ 

‘*Why Women Should Not Vote,”’ 
by Harry Capman Chatt. This is 
not a book at all, but a scratch 
pad. The only lines worthy of 
mention contained in it are ruled 
lines The work may be had at 
all good stationers. 

‘*How To Tell a Good Play from 
a Lemon,”’ by Al. N. Dahle. An 
excellent character study and au- 
tobiography of the author, but the 
subject suggested by the title of 
the book is not touched upon, ex- 
cept in an appendix. This can be 
operated upon and removed if found 
painful to the playwrights to whose 
offerings it refers. 

‘‘The Good Accomplished by the 
Last Session of the State Legis- 
lature,’’ by Lickem Stuffins. This 
book contains no reading matter to 
speak of and but one illustration, 
as follows: O. It has been strongly 
criticised by the great authority, T. 
Murphy Hall, but, in the vernacular, 
every knock is a boost; hence it may 
become popular. 

‘“‘Why I Have Stopped Building 
Libraries,’’ by A. N. Drew. A sad 
tale of dissolution and misfortune, most 
of which was taken from the minutes of 
the Supreme Court. The book has an 
excellent moral and should be a best 
seller. 

‘“‘The Great National Waist, and 
What To Do about It,’’ by W. H. Daft. 
In this book is advocated the conserva- 
tion of moving expenses by making no 
changes in the tenancy of the White 
House in 1912. The book is meeting 
with more or less adverse comment. 





The International Good Resolutions 
Club is now holding its annual session. 
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MR. AND MRS. BARNYARD-FOWL GIVE A RECEPTION. 














Culinary Comments. 


OUR refrigerator won’t 
be cold if you are cold 
to the iceman. 

The most expensive reci- 
pes are often found in the 
cheapest cook books. 

Even if your husband 
asks for a rare steak, he 
doesn’t want one that isn’t 
well done. 

When you make an in- 
ventory of your kitchen fix- 
tures, don’t, unless you are 
the lady yourself, include 
the cook. 





Should your husband re- 





fuse ta indulge in the culi- 
nary delicacies that you 
originate, don’t feel bad; 
he won’t. 

Endeavor to bear in mind 
the fact that a pudding 
should not be made so it 
will be best served from a 
tureen. 

If salt water leak from 
the freezer into the ice g4<-2,. 
cream, don’t mourn and 
don’t throw the mixture 
away; warm it up for 
cream gravy. 

While remembering that 
a man’s heart is reached 
by his stomach, don’t forget that his dys- 
pepsia is reached in the same manner. 

If your husband brags of his forbear- 
ance, wait till eggs are selling for eighty 
cents a dozen, then make a sponge cake 
every day. 

Boast all you wish of the healthful- 
ness of the food you prepare, but don’t, 
at the same time, have your cook book 





“ALL BUT—.” 


** You sure can, boss 
‘Cause high jinks I charges for.’’ 





WORTH THE COST. 


**Can I trust you with an important message, my boy ?”’ 
Wot is it, love, finance, or high jinks ? 


sandwiched between such volumes as 

e ‘‘Family Doctor’’ and ‘‘ How To Cure 
Indigestion.’’ 

Try not to feel puffed up with a feel- 
ing of generosity when you give tramps 
donations from bakings that are flat 
failures. 

Don’t flatter yourself that your splen- 
did cooking impels your husband to take 
all his meals at home; he may have ex- 
hausted his credit at the restaurant. 

If you find, the evening before your 
husband must take an early morning 
train, that the alarm clock is broken, 
give the man a good, big, hearty dinner 
of Welsh rabbit. 

Before you serve a meal which you 
are sure will be disappointing, don’t 
fail to greet your husband with more 
than your usual show of affection. This 
procedure on your part may ward off 
some of his exasperating comments. 


Easy. 


Poverty-—‘‘Did you have any trouble 
flying out of the window?”’ 

Love—‘‘Not a bit! A _ suffragette 
smashed it for me.”’ 


The Fastidious One. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 

Twilight had let her cur- 
tain fall and pinned it with 
a star, as the man in the 
motor car, wrapped and 
furred against the sharp 
cold, spun along the coun- 
try road. At a turn he 
came upon a tramp sitting 
on a sheltered log, asleep 
or frozen. It was up to 
him not to let the homeless 
one freeze to death, and he 
went to his rescue. 

‘‘Here!’’ he said, shak- 
ing him; ‘‘here! Wake up! 
You’ll freeze! Come along 
with me!’’ 

The tramp straightened 
up, rubbed his eyes, looked 
at the man and the car 
waiting in the road, and 
shook his head. 

“‘Aw,’’ he growled, ‘‘go 
on and lemme alone! This 
is no kind of a night to be 
riding around in an open 


” 


car. 


New minister—‘‘ How old 
are you, little man?’’ 

Slum child—‘‘I ain’t old; 
I’s five years young.”’ 


New Year's. 


It’s a fading institution, 
For, when all is said and done, 
Don’t we treat each resolution 
With the accent on the ‘‘Shun’’? 








ALSO, A LOBSTER. 


** Pa, what is a boob ?’’ 
** A boob, my son, is a lemon’s affinity.”’ 


Looking Upward. 


(In 1999)—‘‘Marie, bring out the 
aeroambulator and take baby up for an 
airing.”’ 





A New Year’s thought: We make ’em 
to break ’em. 


Happy New Year! 


ow accordance with conventional custom 

JUDGE wishes, you, his readers, a 
Happy New Year. This duty having 
been duly fulfilled, His Honor begs your 
indulgence while he delivers a bit of 
fatherly advice. You will utter that 
little phrase many, many times on the 
first day of the year. Why not let it 
carry a real significance? Why not 
accompany your wish with some act that 
will help to make the recipient happy ? 
Wishes are not horses. They have no 
marketable value in themselves. That 
ancient aphorism, actions speak louder 
than words, is a splendid New Year’s 
motto. Keep it in mind from January 
first to December thirty-first. Wish 
less and do more. Help to make that 
time-worn salutation something other 
than an empty form. Then there’ll be 
more Happy New Years. 


He Has Not Lived in Vain. 


He has not lived in vain 

If men can say, 

When he has passed away, 
“*He labored not for gain.’’ 


If one can truly say, 
**T loved him for his smile. 
He walked with me a mile, 
And cheered my weary way.’’ 


If only one shall stand 

And sadly murmur this, 

‘My friend, my friend. I'll miss 
The pressure of your hard! 


If only this remain, 
One heart that he has cheered, 
His monument is reared— 
He has not lived in vain. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Insistent.—Friend—‘‘ What about the 
rent of a place like this? I suppose the 
landlord asks a lot for it.’’ 

Hardup—‘‘Yes, rather. He’s always 
asking for it.’’—London Opinion. 


Literall Speaking.—Father—‘‘ How 
did your first riding lesson come out?’’ 

Son—‘‘I didn’t get on very well.’’— 
Harvard Lampoon. 


Matrimonially Inclined.— Mr. Cleverton 
—‘*You saw some old ruins in England 
this summer, I suppose?’’ 

Miss Struckett Rich—‘‘Yes; and one 
of them wanted to marry me.’’—Prince- 
ton Tiger. 


A Great Reader. 


A literary person in England was talk- 
ing literature to an American visitor. 

**Do you read much ?’’ he inquired. 

‘Oh, a great deal,’’ was the confident 
and prompt reply. 

‘*What for example ?’’ 

‘*A Sunday newspaper, regularly.’’ 

‘‘No more than that ?’’ in a disap- 
pointed tone. 

‘No more than that ?’’ exclaimed the 
visitor. ‘‘Gee, man, I guess you never 
saw one of our Sunday papers, did you?’’ 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


Automobile Eye Insurance needed after 
£xposure to Sun, Winds and Dust. Murine Eye 
Remedy freely applied Affords Reliable Relief. 

No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort—Try Murine. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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Schlitz is brewed in the dark— 
stored for months in glass lined steel 
enameled tanks—bottled in darkened 
rooms where even the window shades 
are drawn to exclude the light—then 
sent to you in brown bottles. 


\" 
\4y 
\ 


i 





Without all of these precautions, no beer 
can be healthful, and who knowingly would 
drink beer that was not. 









Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 


glass gives protection against light. 


We have adopted every idea, every invention 
that could aid to this end. Today, more than 
half the cost of our brewing is spent 
to make and keep Schlitz beer pure. 


If you knew what we know about 
beer, you would ask for ‘‘Schlitz—Schlitz 
in Brown Bottles.’’ 


Order a case from your dealer today 
See that crown or cork is branded ‘‘Schlitz’’ 


The BeerThat Made 
Milwaukee Famous 


Both Alike.—‘‘It seems to me that 
neither football players nor their critics 
have much on one another.’’ 

‘Why not?’’ 

‘‘Because one is a body of kickers and 
the other of knockers.’’—-Boston Record. 














Hotel Puritan 


COMMONWEALTH AVE., BOSTON 
A Distinctive Boston House 


and one of the most attractive hotels in the world 
to those who prefer good taste to display. 





: ° Interesting pookiet of tne hotel witn guide to 
Easy. - ‘‘How do you know he’s a Boston and vicinity on request. 
stranger?’’ 

‘*T saw him set his watch by the town 


clock.’’—Cornell Widow. 





MANAGER 

















E. P. COSTELLO - - . 
| 

| Press Cutting Bureau 
| willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
| friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
| to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
| $5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
' Avenue, New York. 


It will be appreciated. 


Calling a Halt.—He—‘‘l can marry 
any woman I please.’’ 

She—‘‘Ah, but do you please any?’’ 
— Baltimore American. 
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The New Million Dollar Southern Hotel 


NOW OPEN 
HE newest conception of a hotel, superb in the exceptional artistic 
character of its decorations, and equipped with every known facility 
for the comfort and convenience of its guests. 
Excellent arrangements for families who wish home-like environment with 
seclusion or the opportunity of enjoying all that is most fascinating in hotel 
life, under one roof. 
LUXURIOUS RECEPTION-ROOMS 
WINTER GARDENS 
ENGLISH LOUNGING-ROOMS 
SUMMER TERRACE GARDEN and SUN-PARLOR 


BILLIARD-ROOM GRILL MUSIC 
EXCELLENT CUISINE AND SERVICE 


The most modern hotel in America, where elegance, refine 
ment and comfort can be obtained at popular prices. : 


OPEN ALL YEAR CENTRALLY LOCATED 
At Peachtree Street and Ponce de Leon Avenue 
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 















































The LAKEWOOD HOTEL 


LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


THE HOTEL THAT MADE LAKEWOOD FAMOUS 


NOW OPEN 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
MR. LOUIS FRENKEL, OF THE HOTEL KAATERSKILL 
KAATERSKILL, N. Y. 
Lakewood is one hour and thirty minutes from New York city, and for its climate, 
its pine trees, and its wonderful dry air it has no equal. 
Prospective patrons going to Lakewood will find the Hotel Lakewood one of the 
best managed hotels in the world ° 
Special inducements will be made for parties who wish to spend the season at this 
wonderful resort 
There is also in connection with this hotel one of the finest 18 hole golf courses 
in America. 
The hotel will be conducted on the most exclusive lines on the American plan. 


F. H. NUNNS, Manager 


























OLLAND 


HOUSE 


NEW YORA C/TY 


Offers, at moderate rates, substantial comforts with 
the elegance, luxury and entertainment demanded 
by connoisseurs as the best in Hotel-life. 


Holland House, Fifth Ave. and 30th St. 


THE MOST MAGNIFICENT WINTER RESORT HOTEL 
Situated in the most picturesque middle-south 
Accessible from New York via Railroad and Steamship Lines, 


Opens January 12th 
18-HOLE GOLF COURSE. MILES OF AUTOMOBILE ROADS. 
Indoor Recreations 
Unexcelled Cuisine and Service 
Booklets and reservations, address 
HOLLAND HOUSE 
5th Ave.and 30th St. New York City 
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AUGUSTA, GA. 











Hit or Miss. 


Los Angeles will hardly sigh 
To see, from this time hence, 
Hysteria succeeded by 
A reign of common sense. 
—Chicago News. 


Fact and Fiction.—‘‘I suppose your 
wandering boy will come home and pay 
the mortgage off the farm, as they do in 
stories.”’ 

**No,’’ replied Farmer Corntossel; 
‘‘that ain’t his custom. When he gits 
through makin’ suggestions, it generally 
means another mortgage.’’— Washing- 
ton Star. 


Overdid the Cure.—Doctor—-‘‘You ad- 
mit that I cured you of insomnia. Then 
whv don’t you pay my bill?’’ 

Patient -‘‘Sorry, doc; but I sleep so 
soundly now that my wife goes through 
my pockets nights and takes every 
cent.’’—Boston Transcript. 


A Scheme.—‘*There’s nothing in a 
name.’’ 

**T think there is.”’ 

‘*Prove it.’’ 

‘‘Well, I’ll bet if it was called ‘lodge’ 
instead of ‘church,’ more men would at- 
tend.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Studying Business Methods.—‘‘Has 
your son brought back any business ideas 
from J.onion?’’ 

‘“‘Oh, yes! He thinks we ought to 
serve tea afternoons and that all the 
stenographers ought to be blondes.’’— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Only Chance.—‘‘If those Cali- 
fornia women run for office, do you think 
they would be guilty of purchasing 
votes?’’ 

‘‘Not unless they got green trading 
stamps with them.’’—Houston Post. 


‘*You can reach a man’s heart with 
food, a woman’s with flattery,’’ re- 
marked the Wise Guy. 

‘*In other words, stuff them and they 
are yours,’’ added the Simple Mug.— 
Philadelphia Record. 


Their Limit.—‘‘There is one queer 
thing about fish stories.”’ 

‘*What is that?’’ 

‘‘Fishermen, in telling of their 
catches, never seem able to draw the 
line.’’—Baltimore American. 


That Was Why.-—-‘‘Why are you so 
sore on that eminent millionaire? He 
has done some good things.”’ 

*‘I was one of them.’’— Washington 
Herald. 


Women ain’t got no sense of humor. 
Look at the hats they wear.— Uncle 
Pennywise. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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is the result of 
roper ageing in 
duet oak barrels 





Distilled since 1810—a delici- 
ously mellow whiskey of full, 
rich, body. Bottled in bond 
under government supervision. 
Always uniform. Insist on being 
served with OVERHOLT 


A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


PU LAVLIGRAY 








Great Western 





EXTRA DRY 





#/ Champagne 


The only American Cham- 
pagne ever awarded a 


Gold Medal at Foreign 








Expositions : 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 


France 


VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 
Austria 


Belgium 
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'roducers in America 


Rheims New York 


BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1897 


BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1910 








Wine Company 


Cling and Largest Champagne 
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@Y| Resolution 


I will subscribe to Judge for the year 
1912—beginning with the issue of Jan- 
uary 6th—52 bright, snappy, happy 
issues—all for $5.00. 


Judge, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


for 1912 











The Sleeper. 


Miss Summer done got sleepy, 
An’ de shadows come along, 
So silent an’ so creepy, 
An’ de wind it sing a song. 
De violets of de Maytime 
An’ de roses of de June 
Made a mighty happy playtime 
Dat were ended all too soon. 


Miss Summer done got weary, 
An’ she th’ew de flowers away; 
She will wake up bright an’ cheery 
In de mornin’ shine some day. 
De wind kin come a-screamin’ 
An’ a-poundin’ at de do’, 
But Miss Summer will be dreamin’, 
’Neaf de coverlet of snow. 
— Washington Star. 


Explained.—’15—‘‘Is Mr. Smith in?’’ 

713—‘‘No. He’s out.’’ 

715—‘‘Be in again to-night?’’ 

”13—‘* Doesn’t look that way.”’ 

715—‘‘Is he out much?’’ 

”13—‘*‘ Yes—a good deal.’’ 

”15—‘‘ Where could I find him?’’ 

’13—‘‘Upstairs, playing poker.’’— 
Cornell Widow. 


Both Neglected.—There is a saying 
that a man who squeezes a dollar never 
squeezes his wife. After glancing over 
his subscription books, a country editor 
is led to remark that there are a number 
of good married women in his county 
who are not getting the attention they 
deserve.—Culver (Ind.) Citizen. 


Fowl Repartee.— Turkey—‘‘ You, pea- 
cock, you’re just puffed up with your 
own importance !’’ 

Peacock—'*Maybe so; but I would 
rather be stuffed up with my own im- 
portance than with potatoes and on- 
ions.’’— Baltimore American. 


A Captivating Curl.—‘‘George says he 
loves that little curl over your right 
ear.’’ 

**I’m glad to know that. I was just 
about to hang it on the other side.’’— 
Kansas City Journal. 


Located.—Stude (selling insurance, to 
small boy answering the door)—‘‘Is 
your mother in the Prudential?’’ 

Small boy—‘‘No; she’s in the kitchen, 
washing baby.’’— University of Michigan 
Gargoyle. 


Chance for Exercise.—-‘‘John writes 
that he holds the record in college for 
heavy lifting, dad. Ain’t that fine?’’ 

‘*Sure! He can come home and try 
it on the mortgage.’’—Coming Nation. 


And Then It’s Game.—Consider the 
ways of the little green cucumber, 
which never does its best fighting till 
it’s down.—Stanford Chaparral. 


Depends on Where He Is.—‘‘ How old 
would you say she is?’’ 

‘“‘To her face or behind her back?’’ 
—Detroit Free Press. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing ton‘c. Sample of 
bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 













































december thirty-first 
is all right— 
but how ‘bout 


january one 


go as far as you like 
but come back via 


the 
RED RAVEN 
route 
main line to health 
clears the head, 


scrapes the tongue 
sweetens the breath 
and puts you night for 
1912 
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BROADWAY and lith ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 
_ — 
Within $087 "Sicck from Wenameker's. 
Five minutes’ walk of Shopping District 
NOTED FOR: 


ence oO cuisine, 

i > teous 
see eetiae consenting. 

Rooms $1.00 per day and up 
With Tey ~ of Bath 
$1.50 per day and up 

EUROPEAN PLAN 

Table d’Hote Breakfast - + 60c 

WM. TAYLOR & SON, Inc. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





















When you pay 
less for tobacco 
you get less. 


Philip Morris 
English Mixture ma Cut Plug 


Costs $2.00 the pound in 2Se, 0c and $1.00: 

tins. Do you smoke quantity or quality? 

With quality there is no desire for quantity 

—and think of the added enjoyment quality 
ing carries with it. 


If your dealer does not stock these to- 
baccos send us his name and address 
with 2Se for trial 2 oz. tia of either brand. 


Philip Morris & Co., Ltd. 402 W. Broadway’ 
New York 
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4 no echool till you hear fro 
Sthool in the world om ploying the advanced natural 
method for the cure oF ame . stuttering, ete. 
No -songing or time beating ith ‘etrun, stammer. 
, fy 
"and thousands 








ing will wreck your lifes ha 
your endeavors. I cured myseif 
others by my method and can cure 
k and souona Fon ata Rate sent 
STAMMERERS, INC 
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GEMS 
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Beautiful Loe Wells lel 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


There gems are chemical white sapphires 







— LOOK like Diamon 





fancy guaranteed 26 y 





solid 
ring pin or stud for examination—all charges prepaid—no 
Write 


in advance. W 





VALLEY GEM CO., 173 Saks Bidg., 








fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will ewt glass. Brill- 
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Offers rooms with hot and cold water for $1.00 per day 
and up which includes free use of public shower baths. 


Nothing to Equal this in New England 


Rooms with private baths for $1.50 per day and up; 
suites of two rooms and bath for $4.00 per day and up 
Dining Room and Cafe First-Class. European Plan 


Absolutely Fireproof 


Stone floors, nothing wood but the doors 
Equipped with tts own Sanitary Vacuum Cleaning 
Piant Long Distance Telephone in Every Room. 


Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
SEND FOR BOOKLET 
STORER F. CRAFTS, Gen. Mgr. 
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Living the Skimpy Life. 


Oh, have you never flatted? 
And did you never train 
A family of four or five 
In rooms too small for twain? 


You sleep in console folding beds. 
They’re built into the wall, 

And when you let them down at night, 
You undress in the hall! 


You dine upon a table 
That, when you change its gear, 
Flies up and hides the dishes— 
’Tis then a chiffonier! 


Your mechanical piano, 
When turned upon its face, 

Becomes a billiard table— 
Two luxuries, one space! 


And when you press a button, 
Your kitchen range is seen 

To turn a double somersault 
Into a wash machine! 


The bath, when not on duty, 
Becomes, when you find out 
The secrets of its innards, 
A nifty ‘‘runabout’’! 


Your furniture and pictures 
All lead a double life; 

There’s nothing simple in your flat 
Except you and your wife! 


Economy’s the watchword, 
To save space the intent, 
And everything is ‘‘double’’ 
Except the triple rent! 
—Chicago News: 


Cheering Him Up.—‘‘Just before his 

departure for Spain,’’ said the magazine 
editor, ‘‘I dined with Mr. Howells in his 
Half Moon Street apartment, in London. 
A popular novelist called after dinner. 
He told us all about his phenomenal 
sales. Then—fishing for compliments, 
you know—he sighed and said, ‘I grow 
richer and richer; but, all the same, I 
think my work is falling off. My new 
work is not so good as my old.’ 
Oh, nonsense!’ said Mr. Howells. 
‘You write just as well as you ever did, 
my boy Your taste is improving. 
That is all.’ ’’—Christian Register. 


No Choice.—Hubert Latham, the An- 
toinette flyer, was talking at a teatoa 
pretty California girl. 

‘*Mr. Latham,’’ said the girl, as she 
took her nineteenth walnut-and-lettuce 
sandwich, ‘‘tell me, does flying require 
any particular application?’’ 

‘*Well, no, none in particular,’’ Mr. 
Latham answered ‘*Arnica or horse 
liniment—one’s as good as another.’’— 
San Francisco Chronicle. 


An Eye Insurance Policy at Your Drug- 
gist’s. Murine Eye Remedy Insures—Eye Health 
—Eye Comfort—Eye Beauty. Try Murine. 








A Remarkable Animal. 


An old lady was going over the zoo, 
and after some time she went up toa 
keeper and tapped him on the shoulder 
with her umbrella. 

‘*Well, mum?”’ said the keeper. 

*‘] want to ask you,’’ explained the 
old lady, ‘‘which of the animals in the 
zoo you consider the most remarkable.’’ 

The keeper scratched his head fora 
while; then— 

‘‘Well, mum,”’ he replied, ‘‘arter 
careful consideration, as you might say, 
I’ve come to the conclusion as the bis- 
cuit goes to the laughing hyena.’’ 

**Indeed!’’ said the old lady, in sur- 
prise. ‘‘And why do you consider the 
laughing hyena so remarkable?”’ 

**Well, mum,”’ answered the zoological 
expert, ‘‘he only has a sleep once a 
week, he only has a meal once a month, 
and he only has a drink once a year. 
So what he’s got to laugh about is a 
bloomin’ mystery to me!’’—George 
Robey’s Jokes, Jibes, and Jingles. 


Sandy’s Politeness.—Mr. MacTavish 
attended a christening where the hospi- 
tality of the host knew no bounds except 
the several capacities of the guests. In 
the midst of the celebration Mr. Mac- 
Tavish rose up and made the rounds of 
the company, bidding each a profound 
farewell 

‘But, Sandy, mon,’’ objected the host, 
‘‘ye’re not goin’ yet, with the evenin’ 
just started?’’ 

**Nay,’’ said the prudent MacTavish; 
*‘I’m no’ goin’ yet. But I’m tellin’ ye 
good-night while I know ye.’’—Satur- 
day Evening Post. 


A Parting Injunction.—*‘Marie!’’ 

“Yes, madam.’’ 

“‘Is my new gown all ready?’’ 

‘*Yes, madam.’’ 

‘*Have you arranged my wraps?’’ 

‘*Yes, madam.”’ 

‘*Are my puffs all curled?’’ 

‘I’m just finishing them.’’ 

‘“‘Well, do hurry, Marie; 
Marie’’—— 

**Yes, madam.’’ 

**Don’t fall asleep at the switch!’’— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


and, 


Smart Infant.—‘‘ Mother, turn the hose 
on me,”’ said little Willie, as his mamma 
was dressing him in the morning 

‘*Willie, what do you mean?”’ cried 
his alarmed and loving parent. 

*“*You've put my stockings on the 
wrong side out,’’ he said.—London 
Telegraph. 


Musical Appreciation.—‘‘Is your boy 
Josh fond of music?’’ 

“‘I should say so!’’ replied Farmer 
Corntossel. ‘‘When one o’ these here 
musical comedies comes along, Josh 
wants to be right up as close to the or- 
chestra as possible.’’— Washington Star. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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GREEN RIVER 








WHISKEY 


THE CONNOISSEUR’S FIRST CHOICE. 
THE BEST OF “OLD KENTUCKY’S” 
FAMOUS WHISKEYS. SMOOTH— 
PALATABLE—DELICIOUS. 

** The Whiskey without a Headache.’’ 


McCULLOCK---THE DISTILLER 


Owensboro Kentucky 














Since 1859 


COOKS 


IMPERIAL 


ada: 






Has been, not only the 
Best AMERICAN Cham- 
pagne, but, the best 
produced anywhere. 


Its delicate flavor, bouquet 
and rare quality delight tho 

mnoisseur. 

Better than foreign — costs 
but half — no duties or ship 
freight to pay. 


Served Everywhere 





As A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 





She Learned the Lesson. 


A Baltimore lawyer had an office-boy 
who was given to telling in other offices 
what happened in that of his chief. 
The lawyer found it necessary to dis- 
charge him, but, thinking to keep him 
from a similar fault in the future, he 
counseled the boy wisely on his depar- 
ture. 

‘**Willie, you must never hear any- 
thing that is said in the office,’’ he said. 
**Do what you are told to do, but turn a 
deaf ear to conversation that does not 
include you.’”’ 

A happy inspiration! He would see 
that the stenographer learned the same 
lesson in passing; so, turning to her, he 
said, 

‘‘Miss Brown, did you hear what I 
said to Willie?’’ 

‘*No, sir,’’ she returned promptly.— 
Lippincott’s Magazine. 


Financial Diagnosis.—‘‘ But,’’ asked the 
young doctor, ‘‘why do you always order 
champagne for every new patient that 
comes to you?’’ 

‘‘Because, my boy,’’ replied the old 
practitioner, ‘‘I can judge by what the 
patient says whether or not he can afford 
it. That helps me when I come to make 
out my bill.’’—Catholic Times. 


A Barricade. 


When Polly puts the pillow ’twixt 
Herself and ardent Sam, 
She knows it is no barrier— 
’Tis but a pillow-sham! 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


At the Art Display.—First artist— 
‘*What in heaven’s name is an orchestra 
doing on a field of battle?’’ 

Second ditto—‘‘That’s to add tone to 
the picture.’’—Stanford Chaparral. 


Paid in Full. 


Judge Henry A. ‘‘Plupy’’ Shute was 
being introduced as an after-dinner 
speaker at one of the recent reunions of 
the New Hampshire Bar Association. 
The toastmaster, Arthur OU. Fuller, of 
Exeter, N. H., had long been victimized 
by Judge Shute, who, in order to find 
more time for the writing of his boy 
stories, would run across the street to 
where Fuller sold his law and propound 
his knotty legal problems in a hypothet- 
ical manner, obtain some first-rate law 
second-hand, and with no more than a 
‘“‘Thank you’’ to pay for that which had 
been delved out by the light of Fuller’s 
sixty-cent gas, would trot back across 
the street and satisfv some waiting 
bumpkin with the musty tit-bit, pocket 
his fee, and turn to his more remunera- 
tive quill. Fuller had long awaited the 
opportunity to throw a barb at his lit- 
erary friend. Clearing his voice, Fuller 
began, ‘‘I will now introduce to you one 
Judge Henry A. Shute, in his boyhood 
days known as ‘Plupy,’ but now a great 
literary and legal light. He will speak 
to you of ‘The Law and the Prophets.’ 
The law, 2s you are all aware, he gets 
from my office. The profits he gets from 
his little books.’’"— World To-day. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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There’s just the andes be- 
onrens a raw, poorly made k- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 





that there is between a raw, new. 


Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 

standard blends, bottled, ready 

to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 











win’ New York “At 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave, & 38th Street 
BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 


Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of 





ACCESSIBLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Five Minutes’ Walk of Theatres, Shops and 
Clubs. 300 Feet West of Broadway. 
New Dutch Grill Rooms. — Largest i in the City. Electric 
Cars pass Hotel to ali Railroads. 


EUROPEAN PL AN 


$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 
Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 


EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


‘ 


\ 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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is found to interfere with diges- 
to cause one or more of many 
i common sense and a little 





‘ambition to “be some one” would suggest 


a change. 

Postum furnishes the gluten and phosphates 
of grains required by Nature to nourish Brain 
atid Nerves with food. When made right, 
that is, boiled 15 to 20 minutes after boil- 
ing begins, it has a delicious taste similar to 
tht. of the mid, high-grade Java. 

Healthy Nerves and Brain are an asset. 


“ There’s a Reason ” for POSTUM. 


Postum Cereal Company, : +m 
Battle Creek, Mich., U. 8. A. 


| Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., 
: Windsor, Ontario, Canada. 








